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"W are Indebted," said isobel, alth
a chfll and unkind restrlnt. The i aha
sin'iod nnd said:

"Good night, doctor. If I am Incon-
siderate at any time, put It down to a
naturally bad temper."

Jed had taken a small shotgun and
said that he was going after rat-bits- ,

which were unusually numerous and
threatened to be dumaglug to the
young brush about the place. It was
an October afternoon with a warm
sun. Au hour or two after Jed had
gone, I went out for a walk, going
down by the pool.

I was In the brush for fifteen min-

utes, and It happened that while I waa
there I saw from a little prominence
the figure of Jed on ahead with his
shotgun. He was some distance away,
but I could see that he was going
stealthily from tree to tree In an odd
fashion for, one hunting for rabbits. It
was as If he were stalking something
rather than trying to kick rabbits up
out of the brush.

I went on toward the pool. Once
again I uw Jed abend of me. I came
out on the path and went on to the
river bank, where I sat down.

Whenever I saw a piece of drift In
the pool and watched Its movements,
I thought of. the body of the slain
brother. It hnd been whirled out Into
the current and had been curried down
stream. On the hank bad been found
a few torn bits of clothing the sleeve

"I hope It Is to ask me to take Jed
In hnnd," I snld.

"No : It Is to ask you to permit me
to announce the engagement of my
daughter Isohel to you. Don't be
alarmed. It shall not make any dif-

ference In your life. It Is a desperate
expedient I am using out of a diff-

iculty."
'

I felt as If I were In a spiritual fog.
"Is that the only way I can help you

out?" I asked.
"The only one," she said. "I have

thought of everything."
"Has It to do with Jed again?" I

asked.
"With things I cannot possibly ex-

plain. Is there any one who would be
distressed by such an announcement?"

"Not a soul," I uld, "except Miss
Sidney."

"I would not cause pain," said Mrs.

Sidney. "Are you sure there Is no
one?"

"Mrs. Sidney," I said, "you are the
only lady who ever has given me a

thought since I knew tny mother. I
am merely wondering what Miss Sid-

ney will think of nie In such a role.
Will she understand why I take It? I
am not hesitating I hope I do not
seem to be, but I know I suspect-t- hat

your decision Is' sudden."
"Isohel's affection for us ts greater

than her demand for Independence,"
said Mrs. Sidney. "If she knows th:;t
I asked you to consent to this an-

nouncement, she will think of you us
a proved friend."

I hnd suggested all the precautions
that were reasonable. "You certainly
tuny make any use of ine yon wunt
to," I wild. She thuuked me and said
good night

Isohel's view of our engagement was

purely comic. She may have had a

second of spiritual revolt, but comedy
and consideration for her mother

themselves. Mrs. Sidney, when
she told Isohel of the engagement had
me present. The mother was really
embarrassed, almost flustered, but she
wus determined. Isohel was greatly
amused.

It may be Imagined that I was not
heroic. I night better have been a
wax figure taken from a display win-

dow. I felt like one, a thing with a
wax smile and no animation.

"It Is merely precautionary," said
Mrs. Sidney uneasily. "It Is quite im-

possible to explain. You will have to
accept my Judgment. Isobel. Dr. John"

an odd halfway house toward Inti-

macy site reached and stopped at
"Dr. John has been kind enough to
do as I asked him. I need and want
the support of my children in what I
am doing."

I felt a touch of emotion at that
Unconsciously, Intent ujon her main
point, she had Included me at the fire-

side and hnd spoken of her "children."
"Anything you do or have done Is

all right, mother," said Isobel, recov-

ering from her sense of humor. "Dr.
John will not be unhappy I am sure

will you, doctor? And I mother
I'll get an advantage of you la this
see if I don't."

"You mustn't try to, Isobel," said
Mrs. Sidney anxiously. "I am doing
the best I can."

Later IrMhe evening I saw Isobel.
finding her alone In the library, where
she was reading. I went In to get a
book before going to bed. She was
by a lamp near the fireplace, and she
looked very beautiful.

"I want to talk to you," she said
when she saw me. "Do you know the
explanation of this?"

"No," I said.
"You are not quite honest," she said.

"A man engaged to a girl he never
asked to marry him might suspect that
something was out of the ordinary."

"Of course, something is extraordi-

nary.' I said. "Do you know what
it Isr

"No. I don't." she said. "Why don't
you sit down?"

With a soft witchery of femininity
she pervaded and glorified the room,
but she was peremptory. I was not
Kullen, but I felt defiant

"Because I don't want to sit down,"
I said.

Isobel smiled Indulgently at me.
"Oh, sit down. Dr. John," she said,

"I want to talk to you. We are en-

gaged, you know, and engaged people
ought to have a talk after the event.
If not before."

"You understand how this hap-
pened," I suggested.

"I do," ahe said. "My mother Is
frfghtened. Jed has been trying to
marry me."

"What can give him the privilege of
such Insolence 1" I exdalmed.

"I Imagine he Is enamored," she said
serenely. "It may seem Impossible to
you."

"Has this man approached you di-

rectly?" I asked.
"He has been gallant amorous, sug-

gestive, tender, soulful, aggressive,
pleading, threatening, subservient and

I think that is all but only In man-

ner."
"I dont understand It" I ald help-

lessly. .

"Neither do L" she said. "And I
know Just enough to know that I shall
not understand It I do not like to find
a Romeo among the servants, but I
have learned to accept some strange
conditions here among them you."

"Don't disturb yourself about me," I
said.

A good deal of my hnrt pride must
have found expression In that remark.

"I am unjust." she said. "I know
that yon are doing what my mother
wants done and that you are not con-

sidering yourself. I shall be reason-
able. I want to make my mother's life
as pleasant as It can be made. I can-

not understand everything that she
needs of me. but I know that you have
done everything that you could do for
her. I do not want to seem Inconsid-

erate."
"I'd like to protect you and your

sother." I said.
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ELIMINATE ALL POOR LAMBS

Carcasses of Improperly Finished An
Imals Do Not Find Ready

Sale on Markst

Just why the latter part of August
ind early part of September Invari-

ably demoralize! the lamb market has
inmled market students for many
years. A large percentage of lambs
coming out of Illinois, Wisconsin,
Michigan. Ohio, Indiana, and Iowa are
small native animals that have to be
old for what they will realize. These

lambs coming on a usually congested
market sell for a marked reduction
and since the consumption of lamb
Is limited In certain sections of the
country, carcasses from these Improp-
erly finished lambs do not find a ready
sale. This annual occurrence In thla
section not only penalizes lie growers
of good lambs but means a loss to the
producers of the Inferior kinds. Since
the product Is Inferior It hjis a tend-tnc- y

to prejudice consumes against
lamb.

Farmers In the corn belt states sur-

rounding --the Chicago market are ad-

vised by United States department of
agriculture specialists to make a con-

certed effort to put their lambn In bet-

ter market condition. It l Thought
certain that most of those wIid were
responsible for this year's native
lambs could have put them In much
better market condition, wltb good

profit to themselves. It Is regrets h'e
that so large a number of utulocked
and uncastrated, poorly finished, s.'ruh-bre-

lambs fill the markets from these
sections.

The man who keeps a small flock on
the farm Is advised to remember the
Importance of handling sheep vlx ly.
The ewes should be bred early enom'h
In the fall so that they will produce
their lambs In March and April. The
lambs should be docked and castrnted
when they are ten days old. The
should receive sufficient feed to keep
them growing In order that when they
are ready for the market In about
four months they stioulc welch eeorn
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Young Sheep on Pasture Being pre-

pared for Market

65 to 70 pounds and carry a uniform

covering of flesh. Lambs which are
well bred, properly cared for, docked
and castrated, and In good flesh will

go onto the market a credit to the
man who has produced them and will
find r ready sale.

KEEP FLIES OFF LIVE STOCK

Mixture of Laundry Soap, Water,
Crude Petroleum and Naphtha.

Iln Is Recommended.

The following mixture Is very effec-

tive In keeping files off live stock and
Its cost Is very small f

One pound of common laundry soam
our gallons of warm water, one gal-

lon of crude petroleum and four ounces

sf powdered naphtballn.
Shave the soap in very thin slices

Into warm water and stir It until,
thoroughly

; dissolved. Put the n.ph-thal- in

In the crude petroleum am! stir
antll dissolved. Pour the soup nd
water Into the petroleum and thor-

oughly mix them together.

RAISING REGISTERED CATTLE

Many Farmers Hesitate to Start With
Pure-Bre- d Animals Because ef

Lack ef Knowledge.

Many farmers would rke to raise
registered cattle, but because of their
lack of knowledge of pedigrees or IndU

vlduallty, or both, hesitate to start
with pure-bre- d animals. A safe way to
tart Is to buy a few bred cows or

heifers and grow In experience aa the
herd Increases In numbers.

$ LIVE STOCK NOTES
r. v
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The amount of concentrates fed can

t greatly reduced If the sows havo
access to good pasture such as blue-graat- a,

dorer, alfalfa or rape.
e

Good pasture and considerable rang
for exercise net only lowers the cost
of maintenance, but also serves to
keep sows In healthy condition.

Aa old but correct statement that
"too bull la half the ktord needs to
bo heeded more than aver, owing to
tao high prices of grabs, labor aa4
awataead expense cssaectsd wttafer
dacOoa.

God, or
No God

By REV. OTIS G. DALE, D. t.
Superintendent of Men, Moody

Bfbla Institute, Chicago.

TEXT- -I thought on my ways and
turned my feet unto thy testimonies.
Pa U:M.

This is bit from the personal ex-

perience of a great and good man.
One of the diff-
iculties of the
present day speed
with which we
are living our
lives is that we do
not often enough
sit down and

. iff j 3 "t h I n k on our
ways." It is to be
feared that think-

ing Is being swal-

lowed up In act-

ing, and this may
be the reason that
many are living
thoughtless lives.
One of the great
literary lights of

the last generation was standing one

evening on the edge of a crowd of gay
young people who were enjoying
dance-- at a seaside hotel. A bright
young woman of promise paused to
greet him. Being In a thoughtful mood
he simply said: "My dear, what are
you living for?" The kindly earnest-
ness of that question Impressed Itself
upon her heart, and before she slept
that night, she had settled the ques-
tion on her knees. The result was
the dedication of her life to Jesus
Christ and the turning away from the
ways of the world.

There are two general conceptions
cf the way of life mentioned In the
Bible. They are represented In two
texts, one from the old and the other
from the new Testament. "The fool
hath said In his heart, there Is no
God," or literally, simply "no God."
Why Is It said here that the person
who lives the "no-God- " kind of life
Is a fool? Certainly the term Is not

no of Incrimination as commonly
tised, but simply means unwise, lack-

ing la good Judgment, or common
sense. Why Is It that the godless life
Is a foolish life?

(1) It Is contrary to sound rea-o- n.

One who undertakes to live without
God neglects the greatest and most
evident facts In the universe. These
facta appear In nature, history, our
own consciences, our own religious

and the fact of the Bible. The
evidence of God, and his relation to
human life In these different phases
finds no explanation outside of the
necessary and vital relation as ex-

plained In the Christian Scriptures.
(2) The Is foolish be-

cause It Is Man was
made "a little lower than God." He
waa given supremacy over nature and
over himself. He lost this supremacy
through sin. Out of relation with
God, he Is below the creature. Only In
returning to God through. Jesus Christ
can he be restored. '

(3) A "no-Go- d life" Is foolish be-

cause of Its being for time and sense
only. 'To live such a life a man most
deny the Instinct of Immortality with-
in his own breast, and he cannot do
thla as he looks out upon the world
of sin and Inequality and Injustice
without foolishly denying the moral In-

tegrity of the universe.
Contrasted with thla life of folly la

the "wisdom of God." Solomon said :

"Wisdom Is the principal thing, there-
fore get wisdom and with all thy get-

ting get understanding." Many today
tire changing this text For them It
reads, money Is the principal thing,
therefore get money, and with all thy
getting cet wealthy. Pleasure Is the
principal thing, therefore get pleasure
and with all thy getting, get a good
tine. ' A comfortable home Is the prin-

cipal thing, therefore build a beauti-
ful house, and with all thy getting, get
a well-feathere- d nest But what It
the wisdom of which the wise man
fpeaks. He answers: "The fear of
of the Lord la the beginning." or "the
chief part" "of wisdom." The fear of
the Lord means the proper recognition
of God's place In he universe, and
Ms relation to human life. The only
explanation of these relationships
that has brought any satisfaction to
the heart of man Is found In the rev-

elation of God In Jesus Christ the
Saviour from sin. "He that bellevetb
on. the Son hath everlasting life, but
he that belleveth not on the Son shall
not see life, but the wrath of God
abldeth on htm."

The other way of life Is revealed la
the New Testament text: "Seek ya
first the kingdom of God and his right-
eousness, and all these things shall be
added unto you." It la the "God evoted

life" Illustrated In a person who
recognizes his relation to God aa the
thing of chief Importance In all life,
who having realized his helplessness In

In has Airned to Jesus Christ for sal-

vation, and out of the gratitude of his
tieart devotes his life to his service
without reserve, whole-heartedl- y. Thla
Is the rational and reasonable life for
very man who, ruined In the fall, la

restored through redemption by the
precious blood of Jesus Christ to a
position higher than that of the an-

gels.

His Honor RetL
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would be unjust don't you see It
would be unjust? to make a point
against hlin of behavior that Mr. Sid-

ney causes. Please never mention It."
She was very much In earnest and

was not satisfied until she had my
promise that I never would speak to
Mr. Sidney of Jed until I had her con-

sent. She then showed relief, and I

felt more distressed. Jed had some
hold on this resolute lady thut I should
have liked to break.

Jed's attitude toward me was a

thing to drive distracted a person who
cared what It was. I did not. He
could be Interesting, and then I was
Interested In hlni. He could be stupid,
and I avoided hlin. He could be surly,
and I Ignored hlin. lie could be quar-
relsome, and I fought hlin hack.

It seldom was a matter of sobriety
or Insobriety with hlin. He was best
natured to me at times when he was
most intoxicated. He was surliest at
times when lie was perfectly sober. At
other times he quite reversed this. One
never knew from his physical condi-

tion what his disposition might be at
the time.

He served ot dinner when Mrs. Sid-

ney, Isobel and I, more ceremoniously
than we cared to, dined. Certain do-

mestic ceremonies pleased Mr. Sidney
and he liked to know that in some re-

spects the baronial character of his

place was being nmlntuincd as he
would have maintained it if he had
been active.

When Jed was in good nature, he

frequently sought me out for talks, and
when he was in good nature, I

him. I did not want to open
up any secrets the house might have,
merely to learn what they were, but I
knew Mrs. Sidney needed help, and I

thought I might give It If I knew how.
I also thought that Jed some evening
when pleasantly and good naturedly
drunk and garrulous might say more
than he Intended. There were many
opportunities, but he never did, v

One night this was In September
I was walking about the place with the
mastiffs at my side. I stood a while at
the edge of the woods looking at the
house. In its shadowy bulk It seemed
fit container of mystery. Only a few
windows were Illuminated. It was the
river side of the house that was bright
at night.

I walked slowly across the lawn
toward the side where Mrs. Sidney's
rooms were. A small balcrfny opened
off her sitting room. I could hear her
talking to some one on this balcony.
The person she was talking to, as I
heard In another moment, was Jed. I
was then almost under the balcony.

"I am a resolute man," Jed was say-

ing. "I'll have my own way. I'll have
what I want. I'll make you glad to
come to terms. I'm a reasonable man,
too. Now, admit that I've been con-

siderate."
I started to get out of hearing as

quietly and rapidly as I could, but I
heard Mrs. Sidney, her voice vibrant
with Indignation, say:

' "I ought to have you whipped."
"That Is silly, unreasonable passion,"

said Jed.
"I shall not hesitate to kill you,"

said Mrs. Sidney.
Then I went out of earshot. The

fact that Jed could threaten Mrs. Sid-

ney In this fashion was Inexplicable.
It could not be explained by his serv-

iceability toMr. Sidney, great as that

I Might Better Have Been a Wax Fig-
ure Taken From a Display Window.

was. I walked about for a while, dis-

tressed and depressed: then I patted
the heads of the mastiffs, went Indoors
and to oy room.

An hour later I opened my door la
response to a light rap. Mrs. Sidney
was there.

"May I come la a moment r she
asked. Thank you. I have a request
to make which you cannot help but
think Is extraordinary preposterous."

I placed a chair for her. Sne thanked
me but remained standing. I thought
she must be In aa agony of miod, but
she smiled.

Illustrated ty Irwin Vyer

' "ENGAGEDI"

Synopsis. Dr, John Mlchelson.
Just s hli career, becomes
resident physician and companion
of Homer Sidney at Hartley house.
Mr. Sidney Is an American, a seml-Invali- d,

old and rich and very de-

sirous to live. Mrs. Sidney ts a
Spanish woman, dignified and reti.
cent. Jed. tlie butler, acts like a
privileged member of the family.
Hartley house Is a tine old isolated
country place, with a murder story,
a "haunted pool." and many watch-
dogs, and an atmosphere of mys-
tery. The "haunted pool" la where
Richard Dobnon, son of a former
owner of Hartley house, had killed
his brother, Arthur Dobson. Jed
begins operations by locking the
doctor In his room the very first
night. Doctor John fixes his door
so he can't be locked In. He meets
Isobel, daughter of the house and
falls In love at first sight. In the
night ha finds the butler drunk and
holding Mrs. Sidney by the wriat.
He Interferes. Mrs. Sidney ex-

plains. John buys a Revolver.

CHAPTER II Continued.
3

The gardener's name was William-
son. He had been on the place almost
frem the time of Mr. Sidney's purchuse
of It. He was attached to It, proud of
Ills work and fond of it and Its results.
He had a neat little cottage beyond
the gardens. His wfe was very pleas-an- f

and thought too much of my serv-

ice. WUUamson himself was a fine

mini, and I am Interested In gardening.
Consequently, having to visit the fam-

ily every day or every other day, I
focmed a habit of talking with him.

When, by chance, I spoke of the
ghost story to Williamson, with no
more purpose than I ever had had In

these Inquiries, I noticed that he was
a bit embarrassed.

"I take no stock la the stories about
the pool," he said. "I'd Just as lief
pass It at midnight as midday al-

most."
"Be honest, Williamson," I suggested

laughingly.
"Almost, I said," he replied. "But I

did see something at the pool."
He was a straightforward, unlmag-Inntlv- e

sort of man. I was sure he was
not about to indulge In romance.

"I know something of these stories,"
he said. "I have not gossiped mine
about I was coming from town late

After midnight. It was the second
year of our being here. It was In the
fall or late summer I do not remem-
ber. As I came along the rd by the
pool, I saw the figure of a man stand-

ing by the edge of the river. It was
light enough for me to see that the
figure was leaning on a stick or cane.
I stopped and was going to call out
but for some reason I don't know Just
why I didn't. The figure did not
move. I began to feet creepy and
went on as gently as I could. Fifty
feet farther, I heard a rustling In the
brush and I thought I saw a face. I
couldn't be sure, but I thought I did.
I know I heard a rustling. When I
got out In the open, I ran the rest of
the way home on the turf."

"There was nothing very alarming
about that" I suggested. My romance
needed more substance. "You saw a
man and heard a noise."

"There was nothng In seeing a man
and hearing a noise," said Williamson.
"It was the effect"

"That was due to the hour and the
place."

"No. I'm not superstitious. I was
not thinking of the place. The man
on the bank was different from a man.
I could not see why. I didn't think he
was a man. It was not because I was
scared at first. I became scared aa
I looked at him. He did not move.
He did not seem to be alive. When I
felt shivers starting up and down my
back. I knew I was scared. Then when
I beard the rustling, I went home as
quickly and quietly as I could."

CHAPTER III.

Jed certainly was the most slgnlfl-ea- nt

disagreeable fact In the house,'
and his Influence the most significant
malignancy. He had been sobered by
the discovery tf his attack upon Mrs,
Sidney, but as he began to recover
from his discomfiture, and as the sense
of caution Vegan to lessen, he again
asserted., or suggested, control, par-

ticularly when he was drunk. He never
allowed Mr. Sidney to know this. la
thetr strange association at Horatlan
wine feasts, Jed was tactful, respect-
ful, considerate and Jovial.

To Mrs. Sidney he was at time cour-
teous and thoughtful, at other time
disrespectful or even brutal. Some-
times he seemed to frighten himself.
When I saw that he was again begin-

ning to show disrespect for her, I was
for potting an end to It Mrs. Sidney
was horrified when I said that Jed
could be brought to terms. She held
up her hands.

"No, ao," she said. --Not In any
eventl Never, please, speak to Mr.

Sidney. Please never think of it Jed
la Invaluable to Mr. Sidney. He Is not
so discourteous to me as you might
thnk. He Is gruff, and drinking does
n make him better, but It ts Mr. Sid-ae- ji

whim that a should drink. It

mm aw- -

"I Do Not Like to Find a Romeo Among
the Servants."

of a coat, a collar spotted with blood,
a necktie and a piece of a white shirt,
There also had been found a heavy
walking stick, bloodied and with half
In the blood.

I had not been sitting on the bank
five minutes when I was startled by A

shot front the nearby thickets, and a
bullet hit within two feet of where I
was sitting, knocking ctf the bark ot
a tree. The report Wat not that of a
small shotgun such aa Jed had car-
ried. It was the repoil of a rifle or
pistol.

The chipped bark showti that a bul-

let, not shot, had bit the tree, and I
was unpleasantly conscious of what
had happened. Jed had shot at me,
probably with a large caliber revolver.
He could not hare had a rifle, unless
he had one hidden In the brush. I
had seen what he carried, not only as
ne left the house but as he was dodg-
ing through the thickets.

It likely was a pistol or a revolver,
and that was why he had missed me,
I was stupefied for an Instant and I
did not Jump or start I was motion-

less, not even looking around, hut I
was thinking rapidly. A subconscious

protective Idea formed almost Instant-
ly, and when the next moment another
shot came from behind me, I fell for-
ward on my face, rolled a couple of
feet to a bush, turned tny face In the
direction from which the shot came,
got out my ptstol and lay still.

After a minute or two which seemed
a Very long time, Jed's face came In
view in the brush. He looked malevo-
lent but seemed undetermined and

4

cautious. I think he was uncertain
whether to leave my body where It lay
end have It discovered, or throw It Into
the river and have my disappearance
unexplained. His decision was given
him by the noise of a farm wagon ap-

proaching on the road, and he disap-

peared. I was ready to shoot him If
he came near me.

I was young and had youth's confi-

dence, but nevertheless this event
would have sent me away from Hart-

ley If It had not been for Isobel and
Mrs. Sidney. They needed even my
small help and I had to remain. I had
to remain, but I had also to protect
myself. Another time Jed might not
miss. On the way back to the house
I thought out a plan which I believed
would work. I Inquired for Jed and
was told that he was with Mr. Sidney.
I found him there drinking, and my
entrance gave him a shock which he
plainly Indicated. His fright made
him so ugly that ht was comic.

"After all, we art agagai."

(TO BK CONTINUED.)

World's Highest Village.
The little village of Karxok In Kash-

mir la said by a writer la L'Astronomia
to be the tlgbest In the world. Ita
attitude is 14.946 feet The buildings
consist of a few wretched stone house
and a small Baddhlst monastery.
Kashmir Is the most northerly slate of
India and Ilea wholly In the Himalaya
vonotalns. Not far from Ita eastern
border Is Ut Everest, the loftiest peak.

i se far as knewa, la the werld.


